
TheTragedte of 

How w enthe vnder him i 
Groome , So proudlie, as ifhe difdaind the ground. 

Rich. So proud that Bttllingbrooke was on his backe: 
That lade hath cate bread from my Royallhand j 
This hand hath made him proud with clappinghim : 
Would he not humble ? would he not fall downe l 
Since pride mu ft haue a fall, and breakcthenecke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backed 
ForgiuenelFeHorfe, why do I rayle ©n thee? 

Since thou created to. be awde by man, 

Waft borne to beare, I was not made a Horfe, 

And yet I beare a burthen like an Aire, 

Spurde, galde, and ty rde by iauncing 'BuUingbxooke . , 
Keeper. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer flay. 

Rich, If thou loue me, tis time thou wert away. 

Groo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart (ball fay. 

Exit Groome. Enter one to Richard frith meat. 

Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to ? 

Rich. Taft oi it fir ft, as thou wert wont to do. 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce of Exton, 

Who lately came from the King, commands the contrary 
Rich. The Deuill take Henry of Lancafter and thee : 
Patience is ftale, and I am wearie of it. 

Keeper. Helpe, heipe, helpe. 

The murderers rujh in. 

Rich. How now,what.meancs Death in this rudeaftaulft 
V lllaine thine owne hand ycilds thydeaths inftrument, 
Goe thqu and fill another roome in Hell. 

Heere Exton Jinkes him downe. 

Rich. That hand fliall burncin neuer-quenching fire. 
That daggers thus my perfon .• Exton, thy fiercehand 
Hath with thcKings blood ftaind the kings owneland S: 
Mount, mount my ioule, thy feateis vp on hie, 

Whilft my grpife flefh finkes downeward heere to die. 1 
Exton. As full of valour, as of Royall blood : 

Beth haue I fpild ; Oh would the deed were good i 

For now the Deuill that told me I did well, 

Sayes 


Richard the Second. 

Sayes that thi« deed is chronicled in Hell s 
This dead King to the liuing King ile beare, 
Takehencethe reft,& giuethem buriall heere. Exit. 
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King. Kind VnckleYorke, the lateft newes we hear e*. 
Is, that the Rebels haue conlumed with fire 
Our towne Ciceter in Glocefterftiire 
But whether they be tane or flaine, wehearenotj 
Welcome my Lord, what is the newes i 
Enter Northumberland. 

North, Firft, to thy facred ftate wilb Fall happinefle ■> 
The next newes is, I haue to London fent 

The heads of Oxford, Salisburie, and Kent*-. 

The mannefot their taking may appears 
At large difcourfed in this paper heere- 
King. We thanke thee gentle Percie for thy paines> 
And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines. 

Enter Lord Eitxjwaters. 

My Lord,! haue from Oxford fentto London, 
fheheadsof Broccas, and fir Benet Seely - 
Two of the dangerous conforted Traytors* 

That (ought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

Kmg. Thy paines Fitz : ( hall not be forgot. 

Right noble is thy merit well Xwot. . 

Enter Henrie Percie. 

W P T‘ , The graund confpirator Abbot of Weftminfter, 
With clogge of confcience and fowre melancholic. 

Hath yeeldedvp his body to the Graue- *' 

But here is 0/«/lj u ing, to abide 

S m ^ Iy ; d 7°u C,and fentencc of Hisprfde*. 

King Carletl , this isyotir doonie, 

Gnoofc out fome fecret place, fomc reuerend roome 

More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life, 

oas thoulm’ii in peace, diefree from ftnfe: 

or though mine enemie thou haft euerbeen 

High (parkes of Honour in thcehauelftene! 

K 3 1 Enter 
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